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Ill 



and not unreluctantly the exciseman was again suffered to 
enjoy the light of day. 

"We can imagine many a man equally frightened with the 
exciseman. A coal-pit does seem the entrance to the infernal 
regions. It is generally situated by the side of some bleak 
hill, where there are but few signs of life ; a cloud of smoke 
from the engine or engines hangs heavily all round. The 
workmen, of whom there may be many, are all out of sight, 
with the exception of a few lads, who stand at the mouth of 
the pit to unload the coal waggons as they come up, or to run 
them on to the tramroad that connects the colliery with the 
neighbouring railroad or canal. You seize the opportunity, and 
find yourself rapidly descending, perhaps two hundred yards 
below the surface. In South Wales there are few collieries 
deeper than this. Here a candle is put into your hands and 
a guide with another leads the way. Woe be to you if you 
have not previously changed your dress for one better suited 
to the lower regions than that usually patronised by gentle- 
men in the upper world. If the vein of coal be a pretty good 
one, you will be able to walk along without much trouble. 
You can generally do so on the principal road or heading. 
But you must keep your eyes open, or a shocking railway 
accident may possibly occur ; for here you will find railroads 
and mineral trains, drawn, however, by horses. As you pro- 
ceed, you will see numerous passages on each side which lead 
to the " stalls," in which the men work — and hard work it is. 
A great block is first undermined, and then cut out by wedges 



driven into the solid coal. If you enter at the proper time 
you may find a small party in one of the passages, seated upon 
coal and dining and smoking. The fare is very poor, but we 
have seen the colliers very merry over their bottle of tea and 
bread and cheese, for tea is the general beverage. Not 
that the men are teetotalers. Unfortunately, many of them 
manage to make up on the Saturday and Sunday for all the 
abstinence of the previous part of the week. But in the pit 
they adopt Father Mathew's principles, and manage, on the 
whole, to do a good deal of hard work and to drive away dull 
care. As we saw them seated, each with a lighted candle by 
his side, that shed just light enough to makedarkness visible, 
they seemed fitting ministers of that 

" rare old fellow 
Who sate where no sun could shine. " 

Little else is to be seen in a coal-pit. There are doors by 
which the air is forced along the different passages ; there are 
engines by which the water is drained off; there is the con- 
stant communication between the upper and the lower world, 
all going on with a methodical exactness which can only be 
violated with loss of life. Let the engine cease, and immedi- 
ately the pit would be filled with water. Let a workman 
rashly enter his " stall " with a candle instead of a safety- 
lamp, and death is the result ; and yet the men are generally 
rash in the extreme. Men get used to danger. Familiarity 
with it breeds contempt of it. 



GENERAL- CIIANGARNIER'S SWORD. 



Some men win honours, some men have honours thrust upon 
them. Of the latter is General Changarnier, one of those 
young African soldiers of France who were brought home in 
1848 to serve the Republic, in company with Lamoriciere, 
Cavaignac, and others. For a time he took no very important 
part in public affairs ; but at last both he and most other 
soldiers of fortune of the hour saw hope of advancement and 
of war in the advent of Louis Napoleon Buonaparte. When 
trie latter was elected president, Changarnier placed his sword 
at his disposal. 

The republican party took alarm. It was believed that if 
Louis Napoleon were allowed to last, four years he would 
betray his oath, and overthrow the government the people had 
fought for. A large section thought that the time was come 
to move. The secret societies were re-organised. But this 
was a great mistake. The fearful June insurrection, which 
was got up by the Buonapartist and Legitimist parties, to 
destroy sympathy with liberty, had cost Paris so dear, that 
there was not a shadow of a chance for an insurrection. The 
blood of the 20,000 slain in June, 1848, was yet scarcely cold ; 
and though dissatisfied, and fully aware of the intentions of 
Louis Napoleon, the masses were not disposed to do battle 
again. A certain party of leaders thought otherwise, and 
determined to hurry on the catastrophe. Small meetings 
were held in different parts of Paris, arms were collected, an 
organisation commenced, and at last a day was fixed. 

But the insurgents insisted upon having well-known men at 
their head. On other -occasions they had fought, won the 
battle, and returned to their homes, leaving men who were 
quietly at home to reap the benefit. This time they wished 
those they fought for to come and place themselves at their 
head. Ledru Rollin was asked to do so. He told the men of 
the barricades that the time was not yet come. The old insi- 
nuation of coward was at once hurled at him, and in an 
unfortunate impulse of pique and anger, Ledru Rollin resolved 
to appear as the man of the insurrection before it commenced. 
The co-operation of a certain portion of the artillery of the 
national guard was certain, with Colonel Guinard at its head. 

On the 13 th June, then, Ledru Rollin and one or two other 
deputies, followed and supported by some national guard and 
artillerymen, marched through the streets to a public build- 



ing in the centre of the district usually the first to make 
barricades. It was intended that the members of the late 
Provisional Government should sit at the Conservatoire des 
Arts et Metiers, while the insurrection thundered around. But 
there they sat; not a barricade rose, not a mob collected, 
which was the less surprising, that barricades are seldom 
commenced, except under great excitement, at any time but 
dawn. The people were not prepared to do battle with the 
future emperor ; and after a short time, the representatives 
sitting at the Conservatoire des Arts et Metiers were compelled 
to disperse ingloriously and seek safety in England. 

Meanwhile General Changarnier was winning his sword. 
A great crowd had collected on the Boulevards, when it was 
known that there was an insurrection afloat. Near the Rue 
de la Paix were congregated a mass of men, women, and 
children, talking of the rumours afloat ; some regretting the 
news, some hoping there was going to be a battle, but all 
talking, as in the pit of a theatre between the acts. Suddenly 
up charged the valiant general Changarnier, at the head of a 
brilliant staff, and a regiment of guards and lancers. The 
crowd were alarmed at the wild way in which the cavalry rode 
aoout, and the chairs which line this part of Paris,were hastily 
cast across the street to stop the horses, and the crowd fled. 
The general and his officers and men charged, and cleared 
" the barricade," as it was described in the Moniteur ; after 
which they galloped in all directions, taking many prisoners, 
and alarming several old women and some nursery maids and 
children very much. Having executed this manoeuvre, the 
general and his army of observation rode round to the head- 
quarters of "the insurrection," which, however, was nowhere 
to be found. Nevertheless) it was declared that the general 
had that day saved society, and the sword portrayed in our 
engraving was presented to him as a memorial of the exploit. 
The subsequent career of General Changarnier is familiar to 
all. He is well known to be a royalist, and when he saw 
that Louis Napoleon meant to cut the Gordian knot of dis- 
pute, by taking the crown himself, he left him. When the 
coup d'etat of the second of December burst upon the amazed 
and deluded Paris public, General Changarnier was arrested 
and sent into exile, there to ruminate on the proverbial 
gratitude of princes. 
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SWORD PRESENTED TO GENERAL CHANGABN1ER (MARLBOROUGH HOUSE, LONDON'). 



